


Casey

by reaken



Category: Shadowhunters
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Alec L., Clary F., Isabelle L., OC
Pairings: Alec L./OC
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-07 13:58:34
Updated: 2016-04-26 15:27:24
Packaged: 2016-04-27 21:24:32
Rating: T
Chapters: 8
Words: 19,299
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Alec Lightwood has a crush on a fellow Shadowhunter. But, does she like him too? Summary sucks, ALEC LIGHTWOOD x OC Based off the TV series





	1. The Descent Into Hell Isn't Easy

_All we do is think about the feelings that we hide_

- Halsey

**Chapter 1: The Descent Into Hell Isn't Easy**

"So, which wig?" Isabelle held up two of them to the taller brunette.

She pointed to the platinum blonde wig, "Demons dig blondes."

"Isabelle, let's go," Alec called from outside the room.

Isabelle strutted towards him, "Hey there, big bro."

"Really?" He gestured at the wig.

"What can I say? Demons dig blondes."

The brunette from before skipped towards the siblings, wrapping an arm around Isabelle's shoulders, "Hey, Alec."

Alec turned towards the girl, "Case, tell Izzy that the wig's white."

"Platinum, not white." Casey smirked.

"And they don't exactly like Shakespeare, okay, Alec?"

"You're plenty distracting on your own." Alec muttered.

Casey smiled tightly at the two of them, "Good luck on your mission, see you when you get back," She pecked both their cheeks and skipped back down the hallway to her room.

Isabelle smirked up at her brother, "I told you, you like her."

"No I don't."

"Why are you blushing then?"

"I'M NOT!"

Jace turned to them from the screen, "Nice choice, Izzy. Demons dig blondes."

"Told you. Jace, tell Alec that he totally likes Casey."

"Alec, you like Casey. Alright guys, for some reason our demon friends are killing mundanes and draining their blood." Jace reported.

"Why do they want blood? Isn't that vamp territory?" Alec asked, following his parabatai and sister.

"I don't know, Alec. Lazy vampires. Maybe?"

-/-

"You're back!" Casey rushed forward and hugged Isabelle and Jace, blushing when she hugged Alec.

Alec pecked the top of her head and addressed Jace, "What's going on? Why is there a mundane in the institute?"

Jace sighed, "A Circle member followed him to get to Clary."

"A Circle rune, just like the guys that took my mother." Casey frowned, already kind of annoyed at her high pitched voice.

"What exactly is a Circle member and why are they trying to kill us?" The nerdy mundie asked.

Jace sighed again, "All we know is… a long time ago the Circle led a revolt. A lot of Shadowhunters got killed, including my father."

"And since the revolt we've been forbidden to even hear about the Circle," Alec added.

"But how is that even possible? It's your history."

Jace just scoffed at her, "Says the girl who didn't even know she was a Shadowhunter?"

"Yeah. Yeah, you're right. And now the only person who knows the truth is missing, so I don't care about your rules or what's forbidden, I'm… There's gotta be someone out there who can tell us why they've taken my mother."

"There is. You coming?" Jace started walking towards the entrance.

"Yeah." Clary replied.

Simon tried to follow my Jace held him back, "No, no, no. Not you."

"Hey, we're a package deal." Clary said.

"Yeah." Simon agreed.

"There are runes all over the training room floor that would kill your mundie boyfriend." Casey snickered slightly at what Jace said, her body slightly shaking against where she was leaning against Alec.

"He's not my-"

"I'm not, like-"

They both stopped, and Jace looked at then disbelievingly.

"We're, uh, just friends." Simon nodded.

"Best friends."

"Yeah, and I'm tough. I can handle runes. So, uh, bring on the runes." He slapped Jace's shoulder and shook off the pain, "What exactly are runes?"

"They give Shadowhunters our demon fighting powers," Izzy stepped up and demonstrated.

"So hot." The mundane whispered, and Alec glared at him while Jace cleared his throat, "The rune."

Isabelle chuckled, "Don't worry Clary, I'll watch over the best friend. In fact I was about to make breakfast."

Jace inhaled, "On second thought, the runes might be less lethal."

"I'll pretend I didn't hear that. Please excuse my brother's lack of manners. This is Alec," She gestured behind her, "And I'm Isabelle." She held out her hand for Simon to kiss, but he shook it instead.

"Lewis. Simon, Simon Lewis." He introduced himself to the pretty Shadowhunter eagerly, "Two first names. Am I still talking?"

"And I'm Casey!" She popped up right next to Simon and shook his other hand, "Isabelle introduced me so well," She glared at Izzy.

Everyone except for Alec and Casey soon dispersed, leaving Casey to drag him back to his room, Casey collapsing on his bed while Alec watched amusedly.

"Why do you like my bed so much?"He watched her jump up and down on it.

"Well…" she thought about it, "One, it's comfy and two, "It smells like you," she immediately blushed as soon the words had left her lips.

Alec pretended that her words didn't leave an effect on him, and just smirked at her before tackling her on his bed.

They just lay there for a while, Casey happily humming and playing with his hair and Alec rested on her stomach.

"Do you like her?" Alec asked.

"Who, Clary? She's… eh." Casey sat up and pushed him off her, "Haven't got to know her yet."

-/-

"Is this the least revealing thing you have?" Clary asked Isabelle and Casey, who was eating doritos on the bed.

"What? All the naughty bits are covered. A little too much in my opinion." Isabelle said.

Casey just grunted and stuffed more food into her mouth.

"Where's Simon?" Clary asked.

"Who? Kidding. He's in good hands with the boys."

"So um… you, Casey, Alec and Jace are a family?"

Isabelle just smirked, "Translation, you want to know if Jace and I are a thing."

"Why would I care?"

"Because you do. Besides, Casey and Alec are the ones I should be setting up."

"Hey!" A dorito was thrown at Izzy.

-/-

"Fifty bucks says he doesn't approve of this mission," Isabelle dragged her finger across the blade.

"I don't approve of this mission!" Alec declared, walking up to them.

"Nice one," Casey high-fived Isabelle.

"I spoke with the Clave. They're sending Seelie scouts to search for Valentine but they made it clear. The little girl does not leave the premises."

"Hey, my name is not 'little girl' okay?" Casey hid her smile as she turned around to weigh another seraph blade in her hand.

"I don't care what that Clave thing or you want, I'm going to find Dot."

"Alec this warlock could have the answers we need. With Valentines people out there searching for Clary, she's not safe outside alone."

"Jace has a point," Isabelle agreed.

"_Et tu, _Izzy?" She just looked down, "Alright, since you have all the answers, where do you suggest we search?"

"We should start at Dot's apartment in Greenpoint, and there's this thrift store that she…" Clary trailed off, her eyes zoning out.

"Weirdly, I think I know where Dot is."

"Great! I'll drive," Simon took out his keys, "What? Unless you have like a Shadowhunter mobile or something."

Izzy just smirked.

"You were kidding about the runes on the floor killing me, right?" No one replied to his question, and just smirked.

"Possibly." Jace patted his shoulder as he walked past him, the rest of them following.
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The Shadowhunters and Simon rounded a corner, with Clary in the lead and Alec and Casey in the back.

"Do you think she realises that there are demons in the Pan_demon_ium?" Casey whispered to Alec. He didn't reply, just grabbed her hand causing heat to rise to both of their cheeks.

"Dot!" Clary suddenly screamed and rushed forward, running to a dark alley behind the club.

"Clary! Clary, stop. Where are you going?" Jace demanded.

"Two men, Circle members, the same ones who came to my house, who took my mom. They have Dot. They're gonna hurt her or kill her. We have to shop them!"

They ran into the Pandemonium, where they conversed for a while.

"What about my memories?"

"There is another option," Jace muttered.

"Don't even!"

"Absolutely not.

"Aw hell no!"

"I'm not afraid of the Silent Brothers." Jace said.

"Who are the Silent Brothers?"

"They're Shadowhunters with superior powers."

"Who possess the ability to recover memories," Isabelle added.

"A process that can also kill you, so there's that." Alec said.

Casey just pursed her lips, "Plus, we don't have permission to go to the City of Bones."

"Your bedside manner is abysmal." Simon commented, which everyone just ignored.

Alec, still holding Casey's hand turned to Jace, "We've broken at least 1 Clave rules and now you want to go to the City of Bones? There's no way. I won't allow it."

"This isn't our choice to make. This is Clary's decision."

"You can't ask her to do this." Isabelle said.

Casey nodded in agreement, "She doesn't know what she's facing. She's not prepared."

"If anyone can tell me another way to recover my memories and still get the answers we need, I'm listening." Clary then stares at each of them, looking for an answer, "That settles it."

"See? I told you she's one of us." Jace smacked Alec's shoulder as he headed out.
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They arrived at the City of Bones, Simon commenting about how creepy the place was.

"Don't tell me you're afraid."

"Are you kidding me? I was born afraid, which sounded a lot better in my head," Casey giggled at him, and Simon smiled at her.

Alec immediately cast his glare at the mundane.

"Let's check it out," Jace said.

"Hey, if something goes wrong, is something happens to her, it's on us. You know that, don't you?" Alec looked Jace straight in the eye.

"Yeah. And you know exactly what'd happen if Valentine gets the Cup before we do. She's lost everything, Alec. I know exactly what that feels like."

"Me too!" Casey held up her hand for a high-five but didn't receive one.

"And what's your problem with her, anyway? Your family used to welcome strays," Jace continued, ignoring the tall brunette.

"You and Casey were never strays." He smiled down at the slightly shorter girl, who wrapped an arm around his waist.

"The point is, nothing's changed. We're in this fight together, there's just… one more of us. Clary," Jace called her over, "It's all clear."
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They leaned against a tree as Alec wrapped his arms around her waist, "So, what'd you do while I was gone?"

"Hmm, I ate more chips and I rewatched the Teen Wolf season finale." She dug into her small bag and fished out another bag of doritos.

"I think you have an addiction." He mumbled as she fed him a chip.

"To Stydia, duh."

"Stalia!"

"No, Stydia! STYDIA IS END-GAME!"

"Marrish!"

She chased him around the perimeter and tackled him onto the ground, "STYDIA IS FOREVER MY OTP, ALEC! SAY IT!"

"Nope!" Alec shielded his face as Casey shook his shoulders from where she was straddling him.

"Say it!"

"Well, what is happening here?" Izzy smirked at them, Casey immediately scrambling off Alec and helping him to his feet.

"Nothing…"

"We're just gonna go to the van, okay? We'll be right back."

-/-

"What happened? What did you find out?"

"Valentine is Clary's father."

"Whoahhhh!" Casey's eyes widened.

"Wait a minute. You're telling me this girl shows up out of nowhere and she's Valentine's daughter? Did it occur to you that she might be a spy? This might be part of her plan?" Alec demanded.

"That's enough, Alec."

Clary's whiny voice rose, "Do you think I planned for my mom to get kidnapped? Or...or for Dot to be taken? Or to have a giant sword dangle over my head and find out that my father is one of the most dangerous people in the world? Really? Where's Simon." When no one replied she asked again, "Where's Simon?"

"I told him to stay in the van. I've searched everywhere."

"He's gone?"

"I can't find him." Isabelle sighed.

Clary exploded, "You were supposed to protect him! Simon!" She screamed into the air, casting an accusatory glare towards Isabelle.

"Ugh, these mundanes are killing me."

"Simon," Clary rushed over to the van where you could clearly see that there was nobody, "No, Simon!"

"Is that the mundane's name?" A voice sounded from above them.

Casey's smiled at the familiar vampire although you could still see the worriness in her eyes, "Hey, Raphael!" She waved at him, "Could you please, you know, put down our friend?"

"Hello, Case. I'm afraid Simon's coming with us." The vampire smiled at them and waved at Casey.

"No! No, he's not part of this!" Clary shrieked.

"And it'll be my pleasure to kill you unless you return him." Jace threatened.

Alec held them back, "Careful. We'd be violating the Accords."

"I'm afraid your sidekick's quite right. The Night Children have broken no laws. We're negotiating. The mundane, unharmed, in exchange for the Mortal Cup. And the clock is ticking. Tick-top, people."

"Clary!" Simon screamed.

"Simon… no!" She cried as the vampires disappeared along with Simon, "Simon! Simon! Simon!"
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"Jace, how does Casey know that vampire?" Clary asked, distressed while pacing in her bedroom.

"Casey… Casey has a lot of friends and connections to downworlders. Her adoptive brother was a vampire before he died." Jace explained, "That's why Maryse, Alec's mom, doesn't like her too well. She took her in but she's still wary of her."

Clary frowned, "If her brother died then why is she so happy? I mean, it's like she's permanently bubbly."

"That's just her way of coping. Trust me, you do not want to see Casey when she's angry."


	2. Dead Man's Party

_You touched me and suddenly I was a lilac sky _

_-Halsey_

**Chapter 2: Dead Man's Party**

"I still don't understand. How can Shadowhunters be better than, than what you people call mundanes?" Clary asked.

"Because we protect humans." Isabelle said.

Clary sighed, "You're right. Humans. You protect humans. You left Simon all alone in the van. Great job, guys. You rock."

"Claryyyy… if you're looking for someone to blame, blame Camille." Casey smiled widely at her, "Plus, we do rock. Don't worry, we'll get Simo back."

"There is some truth to the idea that human beings should have a modicum of common sense." Alec commented.

"Alec, not now."

"Look they won't do anything to Simon. They just wanted to draw you out. They want the Cup, and they think you have it." Jace said.

Clary's voice rose again, "But why do they think that? Why does anyone think that? What, my mom lies to me my entire life except, 'Oh, by the way, there's this magic cup, I hid on, like, the planet Bongo, but don't tell anyone."

"Your sarcasm is becoming very annoying. Not in the good, hot kind of annoying like when Alec does it." Casey told her, her eyes full of seriousness.

Clary just rolled her eyes at her, "What am I supposed to do now?"

"We have to report to the Clave." Alec started walking forward.

"Great"

"They have to know we've learned about Valentine," Alec continued.

"What, that he's my father?" Clary asked.

"Duh."

"Great. Fine. Tell them. What good does that do Simon?"

"Nothing actually, this is for the good of others, not just Simon," Casey told her smartly, nodding her head to her statement.

"Clary, It's all connected. The vamps want the Cup." Jace told her.

"Why? It makes new Shadowhunters."

"Brb! Everyone, BRB! Toilet break for me! Don't say important stuff while I'm gone, just like two minutes." Casey fidgeted, wanting to go to the toilet quickly.

"Case, everything we're talking about is important."

"Yeah, whatever!" She scurried away to the toilet.
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"Now I need you to put your trust in me."

Casey suddenly appeared behind Clary as she was talking, "I can't turn into what you are overni-ARGH!"

Clary screamed as Casey jumped onto her back, grinning wildly, "I'm back!" She clung to Clary.

Alec softly pried her off Clary's back so she clung onto Alec's back instead, sticking out her tongue at him and grinning at the rest of them.

"Casey! Don't. Do. That." Jace scolded her.

She frowned, "Okay, then."

-/-

"Look at all this stuff, these screens." Clary walked around the room, "I mean, can any of this help me find Simon? Where is he, anyway? Some kind of crypt in Transylvania?"

"Nope!" Casey's bubbly personality was back, "They're part of Camille's clan, down in Gansevoort Street, the Hotel DuMort," she sipped on her lemonade as she sat down in one of the chairs.

"And we came back here? Why? We have to go there. Let's go, now. Come on.

"We need a Clave resolution for that." Alec said.

"The five of us can't declare war on the vamps all by ourselves." Isabelle added.

"And we can't react without considering our options. Downworlders are slaves to their impulses. We're not. "

Casey frowned, "Wait, we're gonna kill them? Can't we you know, just kill demons and leave the downworlders alone and just kill Camille? I hate her," she muttered.

Alec took both her hands and looked her in the eye, "Casey, we are going to kill anyone in the way between us and Simon, alright?"

"Fine…" She muttered, "But I'm not the one doing the killing alright?"

"Alec, you can't stomp on all the Downworlders." Isabelle told him.

Alec just smirked at her, "Oh, that's right. Seelies have their charms, apparently."

Casey wiggled her eyebrows at her while Jace grinned, "Right?"

"Seelies?"

"Like faeries. The Fair Folk. Add pixies, nixies, elves… anybody half-angel, half-demon. It's pretty much a catch-all term."

"Izzy can tell you all about them." Alec said.

"She's got a _thing._" Casey grinned widely at her.

"We've all got our _things_, don't we?" Isabelle smirked at Alec and Casey, their smiles immediately dropping and blushing deeply.

"Okay, I can't listen to this," Clary told them all, Casey glaring at her for destroying the one good moment they had together since Clary came, "Simon's been kidnapped by vampires."

"We know."

"I guess I'll just take care of it myself." She started to walk away.

Casey called out to her, "Have fun dying!"

"Clary, you're gonna get yourself killed. Simon too." Clary turned and walked back to them.

"Then help me. While we consider other options, my best friend is suffering. Is that something Shadowhunters understand or am I just being a mundane?"

Casey stood up, "First of all, don't talk to us like that. We've helped you a lot already and broken several laws for you. Secondly, Raphael and his friends aren't gonna hurt Simon. I mean, Camille probably will, but she's a b*tch."

"Casey!"

"They made the first move. We're gonna take care of this ourselves, right now." Jace said.

"This is a bad idea, I-" Alec started.

"What, have you got a better one? Look, the vamps broke the Accords. They kidnapped a mundie. That's a big no-no. The Clave will give us a lecture and then they'll be glad we did it. Come on."

"Hard to argue with that." Isabelle agreed.

"Even if we went ahead, I don't see how we get out of here without having to explain where we're going. We need weapons, and we can't let anyone see us get to them." Alec said.

"I know where to get what we need."
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"Wait, what are we looking for?" Clary asked.

"Cache of weapons. Stashed here with Mrs Milligan," Jace told her.

"Why are there Shadowhunter weapons in a churchyard?"

"Because all of the ancient religions recognise demons, or at least they used to," Isabelle answered.

"They forgot about the threat because we've been here to protect them. Typical mundane failure of imagination."

"Are you saying we did too good a job? You just can't let up, can you?" Isabelle said.

"You know what? Alec, Casey, why don't you go check out by the angel?" Jace told them.

"Sure!"
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"Jace! Over here!"

"Yeah?" He asked.

"We're crossing a line into vamp territory."

"That's the point. Come on, Alec, cheer up. It's going to be fun."

"Damn it, Jace, just… think this through. You don't even like this guy. This isn't about the mundane, this is about Clary. What, are you so desperate to get laid that you'll risk killing us?"

"Wow, um, there's so much in that that was wrong, I'm gonna pretend I didn't hear it."

"That's the problem. You're not listening. Not to this or anything else I've said tonight. You don't even know this girl. Why do you trust her?"

"Is this about her being Valentine's daughter? Haven't we been through this? Alec, look at me. You can trust her, or not. I don't care. That's not my business. But if you don't trust me-"

"Jace! Alec! Casey! I think I found it! Mary Milligan!" Clary called them.

"Ooh!" Casey immediately skipped away, wanting to be far away from all the tension between the parabatai.

"Beloved servant? Who would want that on a headstone?"

"Someone who is in service to a cause greater than themselves," Alec answered.

"At least she is now, abracadabra." Jace said.

"Wit, you people actually say that?"

"No, we say bibbidi-bobbidi-boo."

"Really?"

"No Clary, we don't." Jace told her.

Jace used his stele and traced over the rune, giving them access to move the lid over. Inside, he flipped open a box and revealed Shadowhunter weapons in it.

"Whoa! Where's Mrs Milligan?" Clary reached in and pulled out a seraph blade.

"Don't touch that. You don't know how to use that." Alec told her.

Clary turned to him, "What, like at Pandemonium when I killed that demon?"

"Clary, anyone can stab or impale anything if they wanted to. Using a Shadowhunter blade, you need training." Casey said.

"Do you see what you need in here?" Jace asked them.

Casey pulled out another blade and held it in front of her like a gun, "Danger or trouble, I'm there on the double. You know you always can call, Kim Possible!" She danced around with the blade and hummed the rest of the song to herself.

Despite the tense atmosphere, they all cracked a smile before Alec checked for what he needed, "No, there's no bow here. I need one. I have to rune some arrows. That's back at the Institute. I gotta go."

"Well, how are you gonna get back in the Institute?" Jace asked him.

"Go in the back. Won't bother me if I'm alone."

"Okay, good. Go. I can finish up here."

"Hey… I understand what we need to do. And I trust you, _parabatai, _but don't ever doubt me. No matter what I said."

"It's already forgotten. I'll see you at dawn."

"At dawn." Alec then headed towards Casey who was swinging two blades to the beat of her humming, "Hey… I'll see you, okay?"

"Sure, sure." He kissed her cheek lightly and they both smiles before he headed away.

Casey continued to hum and practice and she could hear Jace teaching Clary behind her.
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"You know Alec doesn't like me, right?" Clary asked Jace.

"Alec only likes Casey,"he gestured to the girl who was happily playing with her daggers behind them.

"Why would he help me?"

"Did you hear what he called me just then? We're _parabatai. _There's no human bond that compares to what Alec and I have. We're bound together for life. Bound to fight together, to protect each other. In battle, our hearts beat as one. If one of us were to die… a part of the other would die inside as well. He'll be here, Clary."

They headed towards Casey who was spinning her daggers around her, "Call me, beep me, if you wanna reach me…"

"Hey, Case? We're going now," Jace told her, Clary leaning back in fear of being cut in half with her daggers.

"Okay," She skipped happily ahead of them.

"So, Casey's good with knives, huh?"

"Casey's good with _daggers_. It's her _thing. _I use swords, Alec uses a bow, Izzy uses her whip and Casey uses her daggers."
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"Why didn't you just do this in the first place?" Clary clung onto Jace's waist as they soared through the sky on the bike, "By the way, where'd Casey go?"

"Probably to the supermarket!" Jace shouted to her over the wind, "She always buys extra food for us before a mission!"

-/-

"Izzy. I got your text. Where are we exactly?" Alec came up the stairs to see Isabelle and Casey standing there.

"It's an old meatpacker's service entrance. If we go back there, we come up into the basement of the Hotel DuMort," Izzy told him, "Perfect right?"

"We distract the vamps, Clary and Jace have time to find Simon." Casey told him.

"Okay." Alec said, wrapping her in a big hug.

"Okay?" Izzy looked at Alec, "It was hard work interrogating Meliorn to get this intel."

"Great job, Izzy. You have faerie dust on your dress. And I hate being the distraction."

"I don't. You know you'd be a lot happier if you weren't so freaking repressed. Alec? Hello?"
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"You're really not gonna talk to me, are you?" Isabelle asked Alec.

"That's because you have no idea what you're talking about."

"But I do. You're hiding from yourself, not me. You have feeling whether you like 'em or not, Alec," Isabelle lowered her voice as they both glanced towards the girl who was happily munching on some chips in front of them.

"This is not the time or the place, Izzy."He climbed up the rungs after Casey.

"I don't know. Looks pretty smooth so far."

They crouched down, not wanting to crash their heads into anything or alert anyone of their presence.

"This must be the way," Isabelle opened the steel door, and was met by 6 vampires snarling at them.

They quickly closed the door, "Well, not that smooth."

Alec rummaged about in his bag, looking for his stele.

"Any day now."

"Yeah, if you hold the door still, it might be a lot easier. It's not taking it." He tried using a rune to seal the door shut.

Casey smiled, jumped slightly and used her daggers to slice a bar from the pipe above them, using it to barricade the door shut.

"Whoever said 'The pen is mightier than the sword' was an idiot"."

"When you're right, you're right."

The door shook as the vampires tried to pry open the door, "Do you think they know where we are?"

Casey just raised her eyebrows at her and readied her daggers.

"That's the idea, right?"

Then a hand reached through the crack in the door, "How long do you think we have to distract them for?"

"Ten more minutes."

"Ten minutes? Are you kidding? We're liquid lunch in five."

Casey nodded her head in agreement to Alec's statement.

"So let's distract them."

"So let's distract them," Alec and Casey both repeated after Isabelle.

The door swung open and the snarling vampires rushed in, Izzy soon killed a vampire while Alec's shot some. Before killing a vampire, Casey muttered a sorry to them, and impaled them with her daggers.

"This is fun."

"Keep coming, boys."

-/-

Alec, Isabelle and Casey came into the room as Jace and Clary were being attacked by vampires. Alec shot at the wall above the vampire and they disintegrated and sunlight came pooling into the room.

Clary and Jace soon killed the remaining two vampires and were praised.

"Let's go find Simon."

-/-

The Shadowhunters came walking into the room with their weapons ready, and rounded a corner to see Raphael holding a struggling Simon.

"Simon!"

"Clary. That's not gonna do any good." Jace held her back as she tried to get to her best friend.

"Listen to him, Clary Fairchild. Put it away." Raphael said to them, "I've had more than enough of your friend for one day. I'd love to cut his throat. Don't give me a reason. Put it away!"

The Shadowhunters all lowered their weapons and put them away, "Simon. Simon, are you alright?"

"I wouldn't say all right-"

"Stop talking! Now… if you would all just follow me. Let's go!" Raphael shuffled away, the group following him.

"Come on, let's go! Up here, now! That's right get down there now! Get down there or I'll kill him right now!"

"How are you friends with this guy?" Alec whispered to Casey.

"He's not _that_ bad, Alec." He just raised his eyebrows and looked at the vampire.

"Shut up! Open that door right now or I'll kill him right here."

"Listen to him!"

"But Simon will die if-" Clary stupidly tried to reason, not seeing what Raphael was trying to do.

The door opened and sunlight came rushing in, the vampire whimpering and hiding in the shadows.

"Clary, go!" Simon shouted.

"Go, go, go!" Jace ushered them all outside.

"Go! Take him! Go!"

"I don't know how to thank you." Simon said to him.

"Don't thank me. You mean nothing. This is about Valentine and the chaos he can bring."

Jace shut the door, "Let them come after us. They'll just turn into a bunch of fried eggs out here, I thought you said you watch movies,." He told Simon.

The rest of them watched as Clary and Simon hugged.

"Well… no accounting for taste." Isabelle reapplied her lipstick.

"Yeah, you should talk. Look can I just say one thing?"

"You will, whatever I say, so shoot." Jace told Alec.

"You think you know Clary, right? But you may not. Think about who her father is."

"You know what, Alec? Do not start this again with me, Alec."

"She just came out of nowhere, Jace."

"She has no one.

"Just listen to me for one second-"

"Alec, stop!" Jace roared at his parabatai, Casey flinching from the dark atmosphere they were giving out and bit her lip, kind of wishing that they had never met Clary at that moment. Two brothers who had sworn to be together, forever were fighting.

"Just stop."

"I'm older than you, Jace. I'm not in your shadow."

"If you really feel that way about her… why did you help us tonight?"

Alec said nothing, turning and walking away but not before hugging Casey lightly.


	3. Raising Hell

_I'm meaner than my demons _

_- Halsey_

**Chapter 3: Raising Hell -Warning: Abuse-**

"Magnus Bane. He's over 300 years old. And, as you can see, he's not exactly shied away from the pleasures of every century. His tastes are both exquisite… and quite excessive." Hodge showed us multiple pictures of the warlock as Casey approached the team around the table. She hugged everyone, even Clary, and sat down next to Alec, resting her legs on his lap.

"He looks like the Downworld's David Guetta." Clary said.

"Guetta's already a Downworlder. Vampire? Ever seen him in the daylight?" Izzy asked Clary, smirking.

Alec interrupted them from his seat on the table, "Can you two focus? This is not a joke."

"Someone needs to get slayed."

"Alec's right," Hodge turned from the screen to them, "Now, Magnus is one of the most powerful warlocks I've ever known. He has a deep mistrust of Shadowhunters.

"Well then why did he help my mom remove my memories? Isn't she a Shadowhunter?" Clary looked at the former Circle member.

"Yes, one of the best. But help might not be the most accurate word. Now, did Magnus provide a service for Jocelyn? Perhaps. But more than likely, your mother paid Magnus handsomely for his magic." Hodge explained to her.

"Warlocks usually require payment before they help anyone with anything." Jace sat down.

Alec spoke up, his brows slightly furrowed, "Word from the Clave is that most of the warlocks have gone into hiding since Valentine began hunting them."

"Valentine must be searching for the warlock, where did Jocelyn-" Hodge was cut off with a small groan as his Circle rune began burning on his neck."

"Hodge, your rune." Clary stared at it, "You okay? So how do we find Magnus?" She continued.

"We don't," Casey smiled widely at the confused girl, "Magnus finds us."

"Isn't he also your friend?" Alec raised a brow at Casey.

"...maybe."

"We'll set up a meeting, somewhere protected. Lure him out of hiding." Jace said.

Izzy smiled at them, "And I know _exactly _where we do it." She walked over to the screen and showed a poster to the rest of the Shadowhunters.

"A Downworld rave. Nice, Izzy." Jace praised her.

"And where'd you get that?"

"During my surveillance of the Downworlders. From what I hear, Magnus likes to party."

"He'll never go for it. Not with Valentine trying to kill him."

"Of course he 'll blend in. Hide in plain sight." Jace said.

Clary shook her head at them, "I don't know, it seems-"

"Trust me. If Magnus is coming out of hiding, he's going to one of the biggest parties of the year." Izzy told her.

"Never underestimate Magnus's hedonism. Or his greed. Come with me," Hodge gestured for them to follow him.

He traced on the rune with his stele and his compartment opened. Hodge lifted a necklace carefully out of it, Isabelle asking if it was real.

"A four-karat, unheated Burmese ruby. And this necklace has a special meaning to Magnus Bane as it was a gift from him to his then lover, Camille Belcourt."

"AKA the annoying a*s b*tch who tried to eat Simon," Casey sneered, her hate for the vampire very clear, as Alec rubbed her back, trying to calm her down.

"What, Camille and Magnus were lovers?"

"Warlock gets around." Jace said.

"Magnus bought it in 1857 for the price of his London townhouse. Now, the jewel is enchanted by a spell that alerts the wearer to the presence of demons."

Isabelle reached for the necklace, clearly entranced by the beautiful jem, "It's so beautiful."

"Magnus has longed to reunite with this necklace. Offer it to him. He might just take the bait."

Jace immediately started planning, "I'll send Magnus a fire message to arrange the meeting. We have to get to Magnus before Valentine does."

-/-

The three girls had gathered in Isabelle's room again, "What are you wearing to the Downworlder party tonight?"

"I don't know. I was just thinking about wearing this," Clary gestured to her plain tank and jeans.

Casey sprung up from the bed a popped up in front of them, "BAM! Cover blownnn…" She sang, reaching into her bag and pulling out some sushi.

"Why do you always eat in my room?"

"It's not just your room, I eat everywhere. It's food, duh. You are not wearing that Clary." She pointed at her.

"No Downworlder would be caught dead in that. Plus, it's a party, not a poetry slam." Isabelle walked over to her pile of party clothes on the bed.

"Mmhmm!"

"Well, I don't really have any party clothes with me, so…"

"So you'll have to wear mine, hmm?" She held up a pink dress and shoved it into Clary's hands.

"You realize, one of these days you're gonna have to tell me where and when."

"Where and when what?"

"Where you get your spending money and… when are you letting me go to a store?"

"Clary…" Isabelle walked over from her closet and held out a small, black sleeveless dress.

"Okay, that dress is way too tight." Clary immediately said no.

"It's stretchy. Put it on," Isabelle commanded her.

"Ugh, fine."

As Clary changed behind the screen, Isabelle gave her more accessories to go with her outfit.

Isabelle sighed with envy, looking at Clary when she walked out, "You two are so lucky to have such a flat chest. I can never wear that without a bra."

Both girls simultaneously looked down, judging themselves but Cassy soon shrugged and went back to eating.

Jace came into the room, and Casey immediately zoomed out of the room, sprinting to Alec's room and throwing the door open, "Alec! ALEC! CLACE IS SO GONNA HAPPEN."

A moment later, Isabelle did the same thing, throwing open the door just like Casey did a moment before and strutting to Alec's closet.

"Hey! Why am I being invaded?" Alec whined.

"Because you are."

"You need to go shopping."

-/-

Alec picked up a arrow and weighed it in his hands as Isabelle, all dressed up for the party walked into the room, "Pick a weapon, I suggest your whip."

Isabelle looked at him, "What's wrong with you?"

"Nothing."

Isabelle just scoffed, "We're going to a Downworlder's rave. You should be a little more excited."

"It's a mission, not a party."

Casey appeared, and Alec's mouth fell open in shock as his arrow dropped onto the table.

"Technically, it's a mission, in a party."

She was wearing a black and grey dress that hugged her curves, showing a lot of skin and her hair was in a messy bun.

"My, don't you look awesome? Anyways, before Clary got here, everyday was the same. Go on a mission, kill demons. Go on a mission, kill demons. At least now things are interesting." Isabelle said, holding up a seraph dagger in front of her.

"Interesting?" Alec looked at his sister, "Valentine is alive and actively seeking the Cup. He threatens our entire world. And we're helping his daughter. Who, by the way, we have no reason to trust. And who showed up out of nowhere. On top of that, we're gonna end up overpaying some warlock who may or may not have information we need. So, no, Izzy… I don't find it interesting."

"Whoa," Izzy stepped towards him as Casey hugged him, "Feel better now?"

"No, I don't."

Isabelle and Casey both started to smile, not believing him.

"Okay, maybe a little."

"You can't keep bottling things up, Alec. It's only a matter of time before they explode. And not the fun kind of explode."

"Wait, there's a fun kind of explode?"

-/-

"Are you sure this is a good idea?" Clary asked Casey and Jace, "Last time we were here, this place was crawling with vampires."

"Relax, all Downworlders hang out here," Jace told her.

"You two just came on vampire night," Casey smiled at her, reassuring the other girl.

"Right. And when is this gonna sound normal to me?"

"I don't know. You tell me."

Alec and Isabelle's footsteps sounded behind them and Alec wrapped an arm around Casey as she pecked his cheek, "All clear."

Casey wanted to know what she was to him, they often exchanged hugs and kisses (on the cheek) but they had never established themselves as anything. Was she his best friend? Was she the Simon and he was Clary? Or was it the other way round.

_Don't think about being Simon, _she chided herself.

"Do you think red's my color?" Isabelle asked Clary, touching the necklace.

"Iz, with a body like yours, everything's your color."

"Good point. Damn, I make this necklace look so good."

"Will you take it off? I'm certain Magnus Bane doesn't want drool on his ruby when we make the exchange," Casey giggled at Alec's words.

"You know, I wouldn't be so sure. Most men like it when I admire their jewels."

"IZZY! MY POOR VIRGIN EARS ARE FALLING OFF."

"Can you just give it to Jace?" Alec ignored her statement.

"Hello? Anyone?"

"You're such a buzzkill," Isabelle took off the necklace and gave it to Alec.

-/-

They walked into the rave, well the rest of them did, Casey skipped in, ignoring the weird looks the Downworlders gave her. Figured that she must be drunk anyways.

"Blend in. Keep your weapons ready." Jace commanded them.

They saw Magnus sitting alone on the other side of the club, Casey immediately skipped quickly over to him, Alec groaning as he tried to keep up.

"Magnus," Jace called to the warlock, whose head snapped towards them immediately.

"Casey!" He held his arms wide open as she hugged him tightly, the 300 something year old patting her back.

"Clary Fairchild," He let go of Casey and walked over to her, "You've grown into a beautiful young woman."

"Magnus Bane. So you're the one who stole my memories," Clary accused him.

Casey shook her head, muttering lowly to Alec about how stupid Clary was right now, if she antagonised the warlock, she could say bye bye to her memories.

Magnus didn't seem to mind, though, "At your mother's request, She knew the risk. Show me the jewelry, Shadowhunter."

Jace showed him the necklace around his hand, "Ooh," said as Magnus tried to snatch it. Casey couldn't help but think that he sounded like Groot at the moment, "Give Clary back her memories, and you get the jewelry."

"I have to confirm it's authenticity."

Getting bored of their conversation, she looked up at Alec, "Dance with me?"

"Casey…"

"Izzy's dancing with that random dude too!"

"Ugh, fine." Alec didn't know how to dance so he just swayed awkwardly.

Casey burst out laughing, "You look like a penguin."

"Well, I'll be your penguin then." He brought his arms up to her waist and wrapped her up in a hug, burying his face in her neck as she laughed again,

_How I was I had the balls to tell you how much I really love you. _

_Love. _

_Love. _

_Love. Wait, what? _

As he thought over it, still swaying with her in his arms, he realised that he had fallen in love with Casey. His Casey.

His thoughts were interrupted by Casey screaming out to Magnus, throwing her dagger over his shoulder as he spun around, ready to protect his love.

He smiled inwardly, _I love Casey. I love Casey. I LOVE CASEY!_

Magnus narrowed his eyes at Alec who was holding Casey's hand as he checked the body, "Who are you?" The warlock considered Casey like his sister, ready to play the role of the big brother in this situation.

But time was running out, and he turned back to the portal he had opened.

"You're my only hope," Clary begged.

"Valentine found us. I warned your mother this might happen." Nodding to Casey, he disappeared into the portal.

"Wait…"

"The area's secure. Looks like he was the only assassin." Izzy reported.

"They found us. It's not safe here. Clary, we have to go," Jace said, turning around and walking towards the exit, "Clary.. "

-/-

They opened the back door and Clary walked out last, her face down with disappointment.

"Clary we have to move."

"I'm catching my breath."

"You know what? This is great. And not only did Magnus not get the girl her memories back, he took the necklace. This is fantastic-" Alec looked mad as he stared at his parabatai.

"Alec, the girl… her name is Clary and I highly suggest you keep your voice down. " Jace snarled at him.

"Why? WHat are you, afraid that I'm gonna upset her? We have risked our lives again and again for this girl, and where has it gotten us? All right? Nowhere. We're no closer to getting the Mortal Cup, and we've lost the Institute's necklace."

Clary spoke up, angry at Alec,"Hey, I am right here. I don't care about your damn jewelry. I'm sorry you're gonna look bad in front of your bosses, okay? But my mother is still missing and my-my last chance at finding her just disappeared into thin air. And you!" She spun around and pointed at Casey, who stared at her with wide eyes, "You! You should have helped us! You're his friend, after all! All this time I've been here, _you _haven't done anything! You just tagged along with us, and I'm sure we could have done everything without your damn smiles all the time! Seriously, what is your problem?"

"Clary-" Jace started as he held Alec back.

"No, she's right." Casey looked down, feeling horrible, "I should've tried harder, maybe I could've gotten something out of Magnus," her lip started wobbling and she cursed herself as she felt tears spring up at the back of her eyes, "I-I… I'm sorry, I'll do better, I'll do better, I'll do better."

_-flashback- _

"_Shut your damn mouth! This is why, Thomas will always be so much better than you. You don't do a damn thing in this house! I started working, when I was 6! You're f*cking 8 already, you useless b*tch! " He threw a glass cup at her, smashing into the wall right next to her shoulder and impaling shards into her skin. _

"_I'll do better," Casey's small voice whispered as she shrunk away from the man, '"I'll do better." _

"_You better!" _

_Casey scurried back into her room, fishing out her small stash of band-aids out from the drawer and using tweezers to pull the shards out, blood rolling down her arm as she tried to keep the mess in the sink, not wanting to dirty the carpet. _

_She whimpered as she pulled slightly on a bigger shard, bolting out and closing the door to her bedroom and bathroom as she puller more, crimson staining the white marble of the sink. _

_Her muffled cries could not be heard by her mother, father, or brother. _

_-flashback end-_

"I'll do better," She curled up into a ball on the ground and rocked back and forth, "I'll do better."

Alec, Isabelle and Jace all rushed to her, but she couldn't hear them, the tears rolling down her cheeks as she repeated her motto, "I'll do better."

Alec picked her up in his arms, cradling her head to his chest and glaring at Clary, who had backed away and was watching the girl cry.

Isabelle, stroked her hair, the beads of sweat that had formed on Casey's forehead glistening as the girl rocked back and forth.

Even Jace sent Clary a look of disappointment.

"Ugh! I'm never gonna get my memories back!" Clary threw a tantrum and threw the button from Magnus to Jace, who nodded to Alec.

Alec kissed Casey's forehead and passed her over to Isabelle's arms.

Isabelle curtly explained what they were doing as Alec and Jace clasped their hands, the button inbetween them.

"Yeah, this whole _parabatai _thing seems oddly intimate, if you ask me." Clary muttered.

Isabelle didn't reply, only held the passed out girl in her arms.

-/-

They followed Jace to Magnus's place, the parabatai tracking worked, and Alec carried Casey, who still hadn't woken up yet, in his arms.

"Magnus's lair is right behind that fence," Jace pointed out.

"Magnus lives in a warehouse?"

"Not exactly. Warlock glamour."

Isabelle held out her hand, looking around, "Something's wrong. It's far too easy to get this close."

"His protective wards must be down."

"You," Alec said to Clary, "Don't get in the way."

Then they saw two men struggling, then one killed the other. Alec gently set Casey down behind some boxed, and drew his bow.

"Oh, God! Valentine found Magnus!" Clary cried, causing Alec to roll his eyes.

"_No sh*t." _He imagined Casey saying.

They rushed forward as a little girl rushed forward, calling for her daddy, and Clary kicked the guy that was about to attack her, Izzy used her whip to stop him from attacking her while Jace threw one of Casey's daggers into the man's chest.

"Thanks for that," Clary said to Jace, who just nodded.

"Stick close, it's safest that we stay together." Isabelle picked Casey up and rushed after her brother.

"Cat's eyes, it'd be a nice addition to my collection- ARGH!" The attacker fell as Alec shot an arrow at him, taking him down as Magnus finished him off.

Magnus turned around and saw Alec, "I'm Magnus. I don't think we've been formally introduced."

"Alec."

"Hmm… Casey's boyfriend, are you? You hurt her, I turn you into something absolutely disgusting." Magnus threatened him, his cat eyes narrowing at Alec.

-/-

"Magnus." Clary came into the room with the little girl, who Magnus immediately hugged and told her to go join the others.

"Thank you, Clary."

Isabelle came in with a still unconscious Casey in her arms, Magnus lifting her up and placing her on his couch instead.

"Hold tight, everyone, we're about to move." He teleported everyone into another place.

"Ah, much better. Now, will anyone tell me what happened to Casey?" He raised an eyebrow.

Alec, who was helping wiping the sweat off her forehead pursed his lips, "Clary happened."

"Explain?"

"Look, I'm sorry. I was just really mad, and she wasn't helping at all! I mean, My mons been kidnapped and she continues to smile!" Clary tried defending herself, she knew how much Casey meant to Magnus.

"That doesn't mean that you had the right to say those things to her." Alec muttered.

"Oh, no. She didn't?" Magnus raised an eyebrow at Isabelle.

"Uh huh. She did."

"Clary…" Magnus shook his head at her, "It took us a long time to get Casey back to where she is now, she hasn't had a blackout for years, so don't drag her back."

"Alright so how do we summon the memory demon?"

"Are you certain? Summoning such a powerful demon could be lethal. "

"I'll do anything to save my mother. Where is the demon?

-/-

Clary had drawn the pentagram to summon the demon and they had joined hands at the points of the star already.

"Valak is among us. Do not break the bond!"

"Hold on!"

"I'm trying!"

"It is time, the demon demands payment."

"What does it want?"

"We must each relinquish a beloved memory of the one we love the most!"

One by one, the demon Valak took a memory of their beloved, it took a memory of Alec from Isabelle, a memory of her mom from Clary, and they watched as Casey's smiling face appear when it took Alec's memory.

As Alec watched her, his grip faltered, and the demonic energy broke apart their joined hand.

"No!" Magnus screamed as they were thrown back against the walls. The warlock struggled to keep the demon under control, and as Alec ran forward, Jace pushed him out of the way as the demon grabbed him instead.

"Jace!" Isabelle reached up and grabbed his arm as the demon continued to roar at them. Alec soon joined his sister as they each clung onto Jace's arms.

"The demon is growing stronger!" Magnus yelled to them, his magic growing weaker by the second.

"Clary" Isabelle shouted to the redhead who stood there in shock, "Help us!"

As Clary drew her seraph blade, Magnus warned her, "Clary, if you kill the demon, your memories will be lost forever!"

"Help us!"

-/-

Casey woke up groggily, groaning as she held her pulsing head.

"OH MY GOD WHAT THE F*CK?" She sat, wide-eyed as she saw the demon attacking her family.

"Help us!" Isabelle cried to Clary.

Clary strode forward, brandishing her seraph blade when two Chinese daggers whizzed past her face, impaling the demon as it disintegrated, releasing Jace from it's hold.

They shook Jace awake as Casey crawled slowly to them, exhausted from her blackout.

Alec and Magnus both ran to her, Alec picking her up and kissing her forehead.

"Eughh…" Casey groaned as she was passed from Alec to Magnus, who did the same. He ended up only holding her legs, Casey;s torse falling out of his grip and resting her head on the floor, "I feel like a bat."


	4. Moo Shu to Go

_My heart is gold and my hands are cold _

_-Halsey_

**Chapter 4: Moo Shu to Go**

"He said my mother for the Cup," Clary said shakily, inhaling deeply.

"Who said that?" Alec appeared behind them.

"Valentine. He's with my mother."

"And he can speak to you through that necklace? Here, in the Institute?"Alec slowly walked forward.

"It's like when I saw Dot."

"It's a Portal shard," Jace spoke up, "That's why your mother made sure you had it."

"All I know is what I saw… My mother's alive. She's unconscious, but alive." Clary said.

"Where are they?"

Clary started to stammer, "I-I don't know."

"But you said you saw them. Were there any identifying characteristics. Were there any identifying characteristics?" Alec continued to interrogate her, "Equipment, weapons, photographs?"

"I don't remember! It was awful," Clary exclaimed, shook her head.

"Alec, lighten up."

"I'm trying to get something we can use out of this. Clary, what did you see, exactly?" He asked slowly, like he was talking to a child.

Clary's face scrunched up, "Valentine has my mother! That's what I saw."

"Emotions are nothing but a distraction. You're ruled by them. We're taught to control them."

"And how is that working out for ya? Seems like such a talented Shadowhunter like Casey can't do that as well," Clary taunted him, Alec's eyes hardening as he glared at her.

"You don't know her! It is my job to protect the Institute. If Valentine can see in, that's a door I have to shut. Now… let me take a look at that thing," He held his hand out, as Clary glared back and him and Jace handed him the necklace.

He stared at it for a while, "Now it's in the proper hands," Alec turned and headed for the door, Clary's face changing to shock.

"Hey! Alec… Where are you going?"

"To put this somewhere safe. Where no one could be tempted to use it."

Clary just scoffed at him, "We should use it," Jace spoke up.

"Alec, we should use it to get to Valentine." He tried to reason with Alec.

"If I were Valentine, I'd make you think that you could rescue Jocelyn. And then I'd lure Clary to me and leverage her life for the Cup." He traced over the rune on the floor and the compartment opened.

"I like Jace's idea," Clary said, "We saved Simon from the vampires that way."

"Yeah… vampires. Bored, decadent, self-involved vampires," Alec placed the necklace on the stand, "Valentine is a real threat. He can't be handled by four-and-a-half Shadowhunters."

"Five."

"Whatever. Leave it there." Then he stormed away to Casey's room.

-/-

"Hey," He peeked into her room, "You okay?"

Alec saw her sitting on the bed, eating a packet of Pretz sadly, "Yeah, I'll be alright."

She threw the empty packet into the bin next to the desk and patted the space next to her, and Alec crawled onto the bed and held her.

They didn't do anything for a while until their silence was broken with Casey ripping open another pack of chips.

"Want one?" She smiled and offered him a chip, he nodded and opened his mouth, Casey giggling slightly at him.

She threw a chip at his face, completely missing his mouth but Alec still managed to somehow catch it.

"That's a nice double chin you got there," He teased her, smiling goofily.

"Ha! My double-chin game is better than yours," Casey moved her head back slightly so more double chins appeared, Alec trying to do the same but failing.

"Why can't I do a double chin?" He whined, bouncing up and down on the mattress.

"Your eyebrow game is permanently better than mine, though," She traced his eyebrows, Alec wiggling them at the same time.

-/-

"Mother. Welcome back, we didn't expect you," Alec let go of Casey's hand to go hug his mother.

"You should be prepared, whether you expect me or not."

"I am. We are."

Maryse turned to Casey, who was still eating her chips, "Hmm, Casey. Still eating, I see?"

She nodded, and hugged Maryse because although Casey knew that the older Shadowhunter didn't like her _connections,_ she took her in when she had nobody, "Want one?"

"No thank you. We'll talk about the Institute later. Right now, we have a bigger problem. The Seelies have stopped communicating with the Clave and won't explain why. My guess is they're still upset we asked them to send scouts to look for Valentine, but no one in their realm will talk."

"I have Seelie friends," Isabelle offered.

"Yes, I know about your _friends._ Isabelle, we separate from the Downworld for good reasons. The wrong move, the wrong word… Do you think there is such a thing as harmless rebellion? Who knows what offends these creatures? Maybe you told him… them… something they shouldn't know. Maybe you trod on one of their ridiculous customs without knowing it."

"Maryse! They're not animals, they have emotions too! And you can't just lay this all on Izzy because she has a friend in the Downworld! That's ridiculous." Casey shook her head.

Maryse walked right up in her face and spoke quietly, "When someone upsets the natural order, everything falls apart."

"-Natural order? What are you saying?" Clary demanded.

"I can help. I know how to talk to Seelies."

"She's right," Alec spoke up, "She can visit with Meliorn and see what he knows. I could go with her if you want."

"I'd rather Jace goes along this time. Alec and Casey, stay with the Fairchild girl. I want her under control, she's caused enough trouble already," She ordered them.

"Maybe that's because I wasn't even a Shadowhunter until a few days ago!"

"And what an exciting few days it has been. The Clave counts on us Lightwoods to maintain order here."

"You don't need to tell us that," Alec said, "If the mission is important to the Clave, I would prefer to be the one who goes with Isabelle."

Maryse chuckled, "You're all so eager to do what you would prefer. It's time to face the truth; Life is not about what you want to do, it's about what must be done," She plucked the bag from Casey's hands and dumped it in the nearest trash bin, creating a small crack noise from all the uneaten chips in it, "I have given you our assignments, now carry them out! You and you," She pointed to Jace and Isabelle, "With me, now."

"Well that was a window into the weird," Clary commented, speaking to them once the others had left, "What did you two do to piss her off?"

"I guess for a start, all the unsanctioned missions on your behalf didn't go over that big with the Clave."

"I made friends." Casey reached into her backpack and pulled out another snack, following Alec who had left, munching happily as she left Clary alone.

-/-

"You're the acting head of this Institute, if there's a diplomatic mission, you should go. Let's switch assignments," Jace said to Alec.

"Nope, this time I'm actually gonna obey orders and babysit your girlfriend."

"Clary? She's more like my responsibility. Hey. Hey, you'll keep an eye on her with Casey, right?" When Alec hesitated, Jace spoke up again, "What is wrong with you?"

"What did you do? Throw my leather jacket in the washing machine again?"

"This isn't a joke. At Magnus's. The demon… image of Case."

"That? You love her… so? I'm sure she loves you too, Alec. We all do. Come on, man, what's the big deal? You've spent the last 10 years together, how could you not love each other? This is what's been bothering you? Seriously?"

"Yeah… it's just that… I _love _love her. Like I love you all, but I _love_ her!" Alec bit his lip, distressed.

"Don't worry, everything will come together if you truly love her." He patted his parabatai on the shoulder, "Listen, can you do me a favor? Swear to me you won't take your eyes off Clary. I… I can't believe I even asked you that. You won't let me down," They bro-hugged, and headed their separate ways.

-/-

"Go ahead. Knock me on my ass. You'll feel better." Clary coaxed Alec as they trained together, with Casey doing random exercises around them.

"Yeah! Knock her ass down!" She exclaimed, switching from push-ups to star jumps.

Alec shot the jumping girl a wide smile and turned back to Clary, "Plant your feet wide."

"Why did you let your mom say those awful things about Izzy?" Right after Clary asked the question, Alec swung and and Clary grunted as the stick came in contact with her.

"Don't step into the Strike. Step through it." He sighed, "Izzy was out of bounds. The law is hard but it's the law. Even I forget that sometimes."

"So, you're just gonna let her send Jace out instead of you?" Clary grunted again as their weapons clashed.

"If I screw up, I expect to be punished. I'm supposed to be a leader."

"_Because the drugs never work! They gonna give you a smirk! 'Cause they got methods of keeping you clean!" _Casey started whisper singing as her earphones blasted, whispering loudly, "_They gonna rip up your heads, your aspirations to shreds, another cog in the murder machine!" _ She swung her head violently to the drums and started whisper screaming to the chorus, "_They say that teenagers scare the living sh*t out me! They could-"_

"Shut up, Casey! I'm trying to talk over here!" Clary stomped her foot in frustration as Casey completely ignored her, jamming out on her own terms.

Casey continued to work out as Alec and Clary discussed the box, "Let's go get it."

"Absolutely not. Not without permission."

"MAYBE THEY'LL LEAVE YOU ALONE BUT NOT _ME_!" Casey ended the song with a little air-guitar as Alec walked over and removed the ear-buds from her.

"Case, you are extremely loud," He tried to hold the back of her knees as she leapt on him and Alec soon went down.

"You got a problem with loud, huh?" They continued to roll around playfully until Casey frowned.

"Hey, where's Clary?"

"Sh*t."

-/-

Clary looked around at the clueless mundanes in front of the Art school, until her phone started ringing, confusing many people as they couldn't see her with her glamour on.

"Why'd you run out? And what's the point of an Invisibility rune if you don't silence your phone?" Alec and Casey appeared beside her as she answered Simon's call.

"I'm fine! I'm with Alec… and Casey-ish," she stared at the brunette who was looking at the pieces of art on the walls.

"_Ish? That's not making me feel any better." _

Clary hung up and Alec spoke, "Mundanes. Look at them. Running around like ants. Let's go." He headed towards where his love was.

"Why do you always look so miserable?" Clary demanded.

"I don't."

"You do. It must be hard being in love with Casey and you know, your mom doesn't want you with her and everything."

"Excuse me? What?"

"What's the big deal? I was there when that memory came out. Busted, no?" Clary smirked at Alec.

"Mind your own business."

"Alec, just say it, you'll feel better. You're in love with Casey."

"I don't have to say it to you." Alec glared.

"Alec, we have a real problem to solve, okay? Get Casey."

-/-

Simon was waiting for the as Clary ran to him, "Hey, you," she hugged him, "Oh, thanks for being here."

"You don't need to do this alone. It's not who we are." Simon looked at her.

"Are you sure you're feeling up to this?"

"Yeah, it's just a cold. Not the end of the world."

Alec spoke up, "World's been ending for a thousand years. You get used to it, now, we need to move."

"Yeah, my mom's loft is just across the alley." Clary pointed out to him.

"Hey Simon," Casey waved to him, the two had previously bonded over comic books and movie.

"Hey Casey." Simon turned to Alec, "I mean, I guarantee you, no one's gonna find this shortcut. I used to take it back in middle school to see Clary. You might know the Shadow World, but trust me, I know Brooklyn. Come on." Simon leapt over the wall and swung himself over with ease, the Shadowhunters eyes widening at the move.

"You've gotten better at this."

-/-

"Let go! Seriously, Alaric." The three of them were stuffed into a car, Alec had gone out as he had heard something.

Alec quickly ran over, but it was useless as the car had already left, the car containing his parabatai's girlfriend, her best friend, and his love.

"F*ck!"

-/-

"Where is she? Where's Clary?" Jace demanded, stepping into Clary's old bedroom.

"She's gone."

"What do you mean, gone? Where's Casey?" Isabelle asked her brother.

"Clary, Simon and Casey got arrested when I was securing the fire escape. I-I got distracted."

_By a wolf. _

"The mundane was here?"

"Simon? He's gone, too?"

"It was an unmarked car. I don't know where they took them." Alec said.

"What did you do, Alec?"

-/-

"Just cooperate and everything will be fine. Get out." The men dragged the three of them out the car.

"We didn't do anything wrong." Simon pleaded.

"Be quiet or you're gonna make this worse for yourself." The man said.

"Hey, you're not a cop!" Clary exclaimed, "Alaric, who is this guy?"

Clary continued to ask questions as they were pushed inside the restaurant.

"Why do I keep getting kidnapped?" Simon asked Casey, the girl snickering despite the situation they were in.

"Not to be self- centered, but I think it's me they're after."

They were pushed down into three seats, and two men sat opposite them.

"Okay, what is going on? Alaric, did you arrest us for trespassing or something, because, news flash, I was in my own apartment."

"We're just having a little conversation, that's all." The guy with the leather jacket said.

"Theo? Hi Theo!" Casey waved as best as she could with her hands cuffed to the guy.

"You know this dude too? Casey, how many people do you know?" Simon asked incredulously.

"Casey!" Theo waved back at her, "How ya doing?"

"Kinda cuffed right now, but I'm fine?"

"I bet this guy has one of the scariest online profiles ever!" Simon told them.

Theo pointed at him, "This guy's funny. I like funny."

Alaric continued to interrogate Clary about the Mortal Cup, and she said that she didn't know anything about it.

"Playtimes over. We did it your way and now we're gonna do it my way." Theo gestured for two men to grab Simon and Casey.

"Hey don't touch him!" Clary shouted at the nearest guy, "I swear, I don't know where the Cup is!"

"That's too bad. Get them out." Theo stood up from his chair and hugged Casey, then proceeded to lock her and Simon upside down in a room.

"Hey, you can't just hug someone and them lock them up! THEO! GRETEL!" Casey screamed for another one of her wolf friends, but since no one replied, she assumed that they couldn't hear her."

"This...again?!" Simon hung, red faced as blood continued to rush to his head, "Again?"

"Hey, you need help?" Casey had already broken her handcuffs and lowered herself to the ground.

"Nope," Simon did the same.

They untied the rope on their feet and Simon rushed over to the gate, frantically shaking it while Casey searched the lockers near them. She found a cell phone.

"Simon!" Casey called out to him, "What's Clary's number?"

Simon quickly dialed the number and put it on speaker, both of them waiting anxiously for anyone to pick up.

"_Hello?" _Jace's voice was unmistakeable and they both sighed in relief.

"Oh, I thought I'd never utter these words, but thank God it's you. It's me, Simon" Simon rushed out into the phone.

"And Casey!"

"_Where are you two, where's Clary?" _

Simon kept rambling on about their experience and Jace told him to calm down.

"_What do you see?" _

"Uh, we're definitely on a pier. There's a ton of water. Uh... I see lockers and… oh my… we're in some kind of torture chamber there's claw marks all over the walls."

"Jace!" Casey fished out a flyer from a locker, "We're at the Jade Wolf Chinese Restaurant on the pier at Greene Street."

"-And they have really inexpensive cocktails!" Simon looked at the flyer.

"I know right?"

"_Casey, focus." _Alec's voice came over the line as Simon begged for them to hurry.

"_You need to create a diversion. Stall them."_

"How? All I have are clothes and a lighter!"

"We start a fire!"

"That never works! Have you ever seen a action movie?"

"Have you ever seen a real werewolf?"

Simon and Casey slid down the wall and sat there for a while.

"This is boring."

"Yeah. Did you see the new Flash episode yet?"

"Yes! It was so sad!" (A.N spoilers)

"At least Hartley's kinda good now?"

"I miss Eddie. Who do you ship more, Barry and Caitlin or Barry and Iris?"

"Caitlin. I ship Iris with Eddie."

"Same!"

"I have a theory that Zoom's like Jay from Earth-4 or something."

"Dude, you might be right!"

A few hours later, it was dark and Simon was getting really scared and worried so they finally set the fire for the distraction.

As the flames grew bigger they heard people shouting, at least they had caused a successful diversion

They both started to suffocate and with no way out, they were probably going to die when a whip attached itself to the metal bars and pulled it open with a bang.

"I'm getting seriously tired of saving your life," Isabelle told Simon as they both crawled out of the window.

"Clary!" Simon ran over to her immediately and hugged her.

"CASEY!" Alec ran over to her and they hugged for a second before he handed her her daggers and she cradled them to her.

"Let's get out of here-"

"Wait, Simon. Whatever you do, do not make any fast moves." Isabelle held Simon back and growls surrounded around the group.

"This can't be good." They each drew their weapons and Casey reluctantly held out her daggers, not wanting to kill any of her friends, much like in the Hotel DuMort, but she understood that their first priority was the mundane.

"Everyone, stay together."

"Believe me, I'm not going anywhere."

"Everyone, get back that's the Alpha leader," Jace pushed everyone away from the larger wolf but suddenly, another wolf leapt on the Alpha and they fought behind some boxes.

"He's challenging the Alpha."

"He's helping us!"

"Or cutting in line to kill us!"

There was a flash of light and they saw Theo's dead body, when the other wolf shifter back and revealed Luke, as his new pack members kneeled to him.


	5. Of Angels and Men

_Are you insane like me? Been in pain like me? _

_-Halsey _

**Chapter 5: Of Men and Angels**

"You're sure the seelies think that Valentine killed their scouts?"

"It's why they've broken off contact with the Clave. They're considering switching sides."

"That's totally irrational," The two women's heels clicked against the floor as they stalked through the Institute.

"It's self-preservation! They think Valentine can win. Seelies always want to be on the winning side."

"Never trust a people who can't lie. They find much more inventive ways to stab you in the back," Maryse sighed at her daughter, "I suppose you find that attractive."

-/-

Alec sat on his chair with Casey on his lap, sleeping soundly while he frowned, deep in thought as Isabelle walked into the room.

"Mom's in rare form today."

Alec didn't turn to look at her, "She's been different since she got back from Idris.

Isabelle rolled her eyes, "If you say so. Same old judgemental Mom with me," she inhaled lightly, "Have you spoken to Jace yet?"

"He can call me when he's done chasing the little girl and-"

"Alec, you need to call Jace."

"I second that," Casey's groggy voice filled the room, causing Alec to smile and peck her cheek lightly, "Look, I'm gonna go wash up, fill me in later?" She rose from the chair, hugging Alec and Isabelle before leaving the room.

Not very long after she left, a man's voice sounded, "No 'welcome home' for the old man?"

"Max!" The little boy ran to his brother while Isabelle embraced their father.

"Daddy!"

"What are you doing back so soon?" Alec kneeled down to become eye level with his brother.

"Got in trouble in Mumbai." Max shrugged like it was no big deal.

"Oh, what'd you do?"

"Nothing!"

"-He started a fire with his stele during rune studies," Their father spoke up.

"Max," Isabelle chuckled and bent down to hug him.

"I told you, I was hungry! Like Casey is, all the time! I was trying to draw the nourishment rune," Max explained.

"Those two runes look nothing alike, Max."

"Well, they do to me."

Their father soon sent the little guy up to his room, telling him to look up the extinguish rune.

"Where is Clary Fairchild? Your mother said she's missing," Robert said.

"She's not missing. She's with Jace."

"We can't have that girl out of Institute control. The entire Shadow World is looking for her. It's a security risk. Get them both back here, now. And where is Casey?"

-/-

"You need to get back to the Institute," Alec spoke urgently into his phone.

"_You need to help me first." _

"No, I'm not messing around."

"_Me neither. I need your help." _

"You okay?"

"_I'm fine, It's Magnus. He need you and Casey's powerful Shadowhunter energy, or something like that." _

"What? Why does Magnus need us?" Alec frowned, wrapping an arm around Casey's shoulders when she had approached him.

"_To help save Luke's life." _

"No, I told you at the wolf den, no more Downworlder business, we can't be seen as interfering with a pack alpha dispute. How can you even ask me-"

"_I shouldn't have to ask you, Alec. We're parabatai." _

"That's exactly my point!" Alec started pacing around, dragging Casey around along with him causing her to shake off his arm from her shoulders and lean against the wall, the phone call loud enough for her to hear.

"_Alec, you're a man of honor, and the only person in the world I would trust with something like this. I'm counting on you to do the right thing."_

-/-

"It's not like Isabelle can do it," Maryse hissed at her husband.

"You're too hard on her," Isabelle peeked through the crack in the door to eavesdrop on her parents.

"And you're too soft on her, it has to be Alec. He'll adapt."

Isabelle swung the door open, "Adapt to what?"

"It's not your concern," Maryse put her hands on her hips, both adults clearly agitated.

"Maryse! This is a family decision!"

"This is our only option, get on board, Robert!" And her mother stormed away as Isabelle watched, wide-eyed.

"She's been like that all day," Isabelle told her dad, "What's going on?"

-/-

"If the Seelies change sides, we have no hope of defeating Valentine," Robert told her, sitting on the bed.

"There has to be something we can do."

"You know the Seelies better than anyone. I'm not judging you. It's a fact, it's an asset! You and I need to convince the Clave of what's … after all the unsanctioned missions that your brother authorized while we were away... "

"Alec was protecting Clary," Isabelle defended him, "We all were, that's what the Clave wanted."

"You went rogue and now the Clave thinks our family honor is beyond repair. The Lightwood name only has meaning because of the people who have fought for our cause, we were among the best of Shadowhunters."

"And now they think we're not anymore. We'll do better, Jace, Alec, Casey and I, we'll restore the family name and our honor."

"Then you need to understand the honor comes from the deed, it's not a simple proposition to restore it. It's gonna require a tremendous sacrifice," Robert thought of the way his son looked at the girl who he considered to be his daughter, and felt a small twinge of guilt, but was quickly pushed away with the idea of making the Lightwood name great again.

-/-

Alec spun the weapon in his hands as he hit the dummy, his arms blurring at the speed force.

"Promise me you won't go through with it. Promise me you'll say no," Isabelle demanded as she walked up to Alec.

"What are you talking about? Say no to what?"

"They're gonna make you marry."

Alec just scoffed, "Who's they?"

"Our parents are making plans for both of us."

"No, you heard wrong," Alec denied her statement as he continued training.

"It's true, Alec!" Isabelle grasped the long stick in her hands as she stopped her brother, "They need a political alliance quickly to restore our family name and our influence at the Clave."

"I need Clary Fray would come back to bite me in the ass," Alec laughed sadly, "So wait, I'm getting married, what are you doing?"

"They need me to convince the Clave to placate the Seelies somehow."

"You're playing the diplomat? Again? That's my job. That's what _I'm _supposed to be doing!"

"I know that. But I'm the one with tied to the Seelies."

"Is that what you're calling it now?"

"Alec I'm on your side."

"Really? I have followed _every _rule. I've given up everything! And now I'm not even allowed to be with the girl I love?" Alec didn't even realise that he had confessed his love to his sister, blinded by rage at his parents.

"We'll find a way out of this," Isabelle placed a hand on his shoulder, and he pushed it off.

"Screw the rules. Screw them. Screw all of this." And he left the training room, heading over to the other brunette and wrapping his arms around her as she searched Brooklyn for demonic power bursts on the screen.

"Alec…"

-/-

Alec and Casey both burst into the room as Magnus struggled to hold Luke, they quickly rushed over, the warlock pleading for them to help him.

"I need your strength," Magnus told the two of them, so Alec grasped his hand tightly while Casey flung herself onto the warlock, not sure if it would work with hugs but was quickly reassured by the feeling of her energy leaving her.

_Most people aren't happy when their energy's being drained._

As Magnus regained power, he stabilised Luke again, the werewolf's grunts still strong as Alec and Casey grew weaker and weaker until Clary poured the potion on Luke and the three of them collapsed on tot couch, Casey still clinging onto Magnus like a koala and Alec leaning his head back, reviving his strength.

-/-

"Alec, Casey, wait!" Clary called to them as they walked through Magnus's living room, stopping to pick up a few books that had fallen off the shelves.

"If you hadn't gotten here in time I...I'm just… I'm glad you and Jace are okay now, Alec."

"I didn't do this for Jace. _We _didn't."

"Then I'm glad you did it for you."

Jace entered the room and they did their bro-hug, man-shake thingy then the two of them left the room, leaving Clace together.

-/-

They cuddled together on Magnus's small couch, Luke opposite them and occasionally whimpering but was quickly soothed as Casey dabbed at his flesh with a wet towel.

"Hey, Case?" Alec spoke up, his heart beating erratically with Casey underneath his chin, her back to his chest.

"Mhmm?"

"I-uh need to tell you something," They got up, sitting on the couch as Alec stared into her warm eyes, inwardly praying for what Isabelle said to him to be wrong, "I'm getting married."

"What?" Casey sat up even more, tears prickling at the back of her eyes, "To who?"

"I don't know, Maryse and Robert are making me."

"You're not gonna say yes, right? I mean, are you?"

"No! No, I would _never _agree to that, I promise."

Satisfied with his answer, Casey settled back with him on the couch, this time facing his chest as she snuggled into him, Alec's arms wrapping around her as she kissed his cheek softly and drifted to sleep.

Sleep did not come as easy for Alec, though.


	6. Major Arcana

_I didn't mean to fall in love tonight_

_-Halsey_

**Chapter 6: Major Arcana**

"You two slept at Magnus' place?" Isabelle smirked at the two of them as they walked towards their rooms, Casey sipping lightly on her morning dose of coffee even though she was already awake and ready because of the rune.

"Didn't do much sleeping," Casey's eyes widened at Alec's words, knowing that Isabelle would interpret them differently.

"We- we were helping treat Luke's wounds. That's all!" Alec nodded beside her, trying to convince Isabelle.

"Really?"

"What?""

"Nothing. I believe you. I broke up with Meliorn. He was a bit... too much. Apparently, I need someone more Shadowhunter-ish."

"Izzy, I realize that you're trying to take some of the family heat, and I appreciate it, but you can't change who you are," Alec told her, Casey nodding alongside him.

"Really? And you can?" Casey was also intrigued by Isabelle's question and turned to Alec, raising an eyebrow.

"I know who I am. I'm a guy who's about to be disowned when Dad finds out that Jace and Clary are still out there doing God knows what," Alec pursed his lips, the two girls trailing after his heels.

"I think Dad's used to that by now. This is Jace you're talking about."

"He said he'd be an hour. It's been three."

"You don't think he and Clary are..."

"At a time like this? Not possible... Casey!" Alec exclaimed at her as she spat out her coffee and stuck out her tongue.

"I thunk I bhurned mhay thongue."

-/-

"So... whatcha' doin'?" Casey leaned back to shut the door as she pushed Alec down onto a seat, "Actually, don't answer that. I'm choosing today."

"Here," She plopped a bowl of strawberries on the table after disappearing for a moment and grabbed a bottle of chocolate syrup and a can of whipped cream from her bag.

Alec's eyes widened, "Wow, how much food do you even _have _in there?"

"Eh." She shrugged, squeezing the chocolate onto the strawberries and putting a lot of whipped cream on top, then proceeded to grab the bowl and plop a strawberry in her mouth, Alec's mouth wide open with shock.

"Hey! You brang me here to watch you eat?"

"It's _MINE_," Casey cackled evilly before stuffing another two strawberries into her mouth, but when Alec started pouting, her face dropped, "Oh, hell no!" The more she stared at him, the more her restraint broke and finally, she gave in, "...fine."

"YES!" Alec fist pumped before opening his mouth wide, gesturing for her to throw the strawberry in.

Casey giggled and picked up a huge chocolate whip cream covered strawberry, then threw it towards his face. Alec stretched his neck up to catch it but still managed to get the cream stuck around his mouth.

"Oops." Alec grinned widely, then reached for the paper towels on the side of the desk.

"No! No, no, no! Food waster!" She reprimanded him playfully and leaned forward, Alec's breath hitching as he felt her breath on his face. Her tongue darted out and licked the side of Alec's mouth and his cheek, and when she pulled back, they were both blushing madly.

_'Dang it! Did I screw things up?' _Casey bit her lip with worry until Alec darted forward and licked some chocolate off her chin.

They both grinned widely, their gazes locked with each others and Alec started to lean forward, Casey fluttering her eyes shut.

The door swung wide open and Isabelle, still on the phone marched in, the two of them springing back, trying to act natural but that plan failed as soon as Casey fell off the chair, as Alec face-palmed.

Izzy raised an eyebrow, and shrugged it off, "C'mon, Jace and Clary need backup."

"Sure."

"Okay, lemme finish these first."

"No! Casey!"

"Fine."

-/-

"Someone call for backup?"

"Yeah, what took you guys so long?" Jace asked them.

"Funny, I was gonna ask you the same thing."

"It's complicated. Casey, have you two been eating whipped cream without _me_?" Jace mock glared at her, Casey stuffing the can back into her bag.

"We found the cup." Clary said.

"_The _Cup?"

"Yeah, but then we lost it. We have to sneak back in the precinct to get it."

Alec sighed, "This is a disaster."

Jace looked at him, "Hey, demon pox is a disaster. This is an inconvenience. We just need a plan. That's all."

"What about a glamour?"

"We tried that. Anyone working with Valentine will see right through it."

"Can we ask Magnus Bane to portal us inside?"

Casey smiled tightly at her, "No, Magnus can only portal us to places he's been to before."

-/-

'"Okay, I'm guessing you're the distraction?" Alec asked Isabelle.

"Nope, I've decided to grow up, remember? No more distracting for me, besides, I don't think I'm her type." Casey and Isabelle both smirked at Alec at he looked fearfully at the older police officer.

"Oh, crap."

"Don't worry, it's good practice."

"Huh?"

"You know," She gestured towards Casey who was nearby scouting for demons or Valentine's men, "For asking out Casey."

Isabelle proceeded to grab Alec's shirt and pop one of the buttons open, "What are you... what are you doing?" He struggled against her grip.

"Unbuttoning your shirt, what's it look like I'm doing?"

"Izzy, this is not really my department."

Isabelle sighed, "Come on. You do this sort of stuff all the time."

"You do, I don't!"

"It's easy. Just imagine that she's... Casey. Yeah."

Alec glared at his sister, "You want me to imagine _her,_" he nodded towards the lady, "As her?" He looked at Casey, his gaze lingering for a while before Isabelle was pushing him towards the counter.

"Hey," Alec tried his best and smiled charmingly, but the officer was not amused.

"Can I help you?"

"Yeah, um... y-you come here often?"

"I work here. What can I help you with?"

"Right, um... right, right right yeah um... yeah, I'm just... I'm looking for some information." Then proceeded to spill the water bottle all over the leaflets and the desk and Isabelle face-palmed, dragging Casey as she caught the security pass Alec tossed her behind his back.

Casey wiped the card, then pushed the gate open, drawing a rune on the electronic control box causing it to malfunction.

-/-

"Did you get it?"

"Theoretically?" Alec and Casey both frowned, crossing their arms before fist bumping each other,

"Yeah," Clary sighed., "I found the card. I just have to figure out I reached into my notebook before. It's... it's not an exact science."

"Guys... I think the mundanes might be the least of our worries," Izzy's demon necklace was pulsing.

"Let's go."

Clary bumped into a old woman and dropped her handbag as the woman looked at her, her face suddenly bursting in four piercers of some sorts.

"Grandma," Jace pretended to hug her, then stabbed the demon with his blade.

As more demon's started appearing, Clary stuttering about how she couldn't see them, they raced towards an electrical room where Jace kicked the door open.

"Hey, what are you doing?" Jace demanded as Alec stopped and drew his bow.

"Holding them off. Take Clary back to the Institute." Alec bravely said, pulling an arrow out.

"No, if you're staying, I'm staying. We fight together!" Jace reasoned.

"Don't be stupid. If the demons get the Cup, we're dead anyways.

"I'm not leaving anyone behind."

"You don't have the choice."

Clary interrupted them, telling them that they really needed to go.

"Go," Alec commanded them, Casey burrowing her face in his chest and embracing him briefly before running in with the rest of them, leaving Alec alone.

As they fought with the Shax demons, several of them had drove Clary and Casey away into a dead end, Casey standing protectively in front of the girl, remembering her orders from Jace to protect Clary at all costs.

Clary had suddenly reached into the card and pulled the Cup out, the Shax demons retreating from the power radiating from it, as they ran back to where they had last seen Jace and Isabelle.

No one was there when they arrived, Clary calling for Jace while Casey held her daggers out defensively, her eyes narrowed.

Jace and Alec has suddenly appeared, calling each of the girls names, as they rushed to meet them.

Casey had wrapped her arms around Alec, looking him over for any injuries before hugging him again.

Alec had wrapped his arm around her too, Casey could hear Clary explaining to Jace about what had happened as Alec cradled her face softly in his hands, leaning her cheeks into his embrace when he has placed his lips against hers.

It felt wrong, somehow to Casey but she couldn't help but feel an intense joy in her as she pushed the negative thought to the back of her head, their lips moved together, until his hands started reaching for her behind.

Casey frowned, pulling back, knowing that Alec would never have done that until her face cleared, "Oh my god," and she quickly killed the demon, the Alec-like shape-shifter exploding and disintegrating. She heard Clary quickly do the same as Casey fell onto her knees.

She had kissed a demon.

And she felt terrible.

"Clary! Casey!" A male voice called out.

"Get away from us!"

"I got you spray paint for your birthday," Luke assured Clary of his identity.

"Pinkie Pie," was all Alec had to say before Casey had rushed out, hugging him tightly.

"What happened?"

"Uh, demons. Long story um... where'd you come from?"

"Jail. I ran into Alec. Said you might be down here. Thought you might need some help."

"Apparently not. Looks like you both took care of it," Alec nodded to Clary before drawing Casey even closer to his side, kissing the top of her head.

Casey closed her eyes as she felt a wave of nausea go through her.

She didn't pay attention to anything else they had said, blindly following them towards the Institute.

Once at the Institute, Jace and Clary had embraced, Casey leaving them, un-noticed and walked back to her room, collapsing on the floor.

Hours later, Jace had knocked on her door and walked in.

"Hey, Clary told me what happened," He smiled tightly at her then slid down the wall to join Casey.

"I can't believe... I kissed a demon."

"Hey, it was a mistake, everybody makes mistakes, besides, you killed it anyways."

"No, the kissing wasn't the hard part."

"The worst thing was, I actually thought that it was real."

**Word count: 1747**
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	7. Bad Blood

_I don't really know why but I miss him._

_-Halsey_

**Chapter 7: Bad Blood**

"It just looks like a wine glass," They stared at the Cup.

"That wine glass saved you and Casey's life."

"What if... what if I hadn't gotten the Cup out in time? That demon-"

"But you did. First rule of Shadowhunting... when something explodes just keep walking. Never think think twice. Never look away."

"And what's the second rule?"

Izzy's whip shot out and latched onto the Mortal Cup, ripping it out of Jace and Clary's grasp, "There's nothing a Shadowhunter can't do in heels."

Jace walked over to where Alec was staring at the screen, "Alec, what are you doing? You can stare at this monitor all you want, they need angel blood to get past the wards. You know that. No Downworlder can come into the Institute."

"Not without an invite by a Shadowhunter," Casey said, walking up to Isabelle.

"Last I checked, Valentine is a Shadowhunter. The Cup is not safe here. We have to give it back to the Clave." Alec told them.

"Give it back to the Clave? No. Not after everything we went through to get it."

"My brother is right. The Cup is extremely important."

"Are you agreeing with me?"

"I'm full of surprises."

"This Cup is the one chance I have at getting my mom back." Clary stared at Alec incredulously.

"I agree with Clary. We can't give the Cup to the Clave, not now, we need it. It's our only bargaining chip," Jace pursed his lips.

Clary walked up to Alec and stared him right in the eyes, "Look, I know how powerful this Cup is. It had the power to create Shadowhunters, control demons and even kill a mundane if they drank from it. But I promise you, I will not let that monster get his hands on it."

"There you go. You have her word."

Alec sighed, "Follow me."

Casey didn't bother following, she knew what he was doing anyways so she walked up to where he was previously standing and searched the map for any breaches. She frowned when she saw the red dot moving towards the Institute, "What the..." The alarm started, "Guys!"

"There's something outside the perimeter."

"I told you-"

"Don't say it."

Armed and ready, the group headed outside to where the Downworlder was, and say a figure holding something.

"Don't move!" Jace commanded, "Drop what you're holding."

The figure lifted his head into the light, Raphael looked at the Shadowhunters, a limp Simon in his arms.

"Oh my god, Simon!" Clary panicked.

-/-

"People will be wondering what set off the alarm outside the perimeter," They set Simon down onto a table in the basement.

"I'll g-"

"_We'll _go," Casey interrupted Alec, "We'll tell them we didn't find anything."

"Nobody will come down here," For a second, Casey closed her eyes, letting Alec's smooth and brooding voice wash over her.

She followed him out of the room, and for the first time in what felt like forever, there was an awkward atmosphere between them.

"Look, I don't know what happened, but I'm sorry for whatever I did, alright?" Alec broke the silence and turned to caress her cheeks, "Plus, I never got a chance to say good morning."

Casey leaned into his hands, melting under his gaze, "It wasn't anything you did, alright? You're perfect, I mean you _were _perfect, not that you still aren't right now, and um..." She bit her lip to stop herself from panicking, "Good morning to you too, Alec," She smiled up at him, wrapping her arms around his neck.

As he stared down at her, with her bright smile, he knew that she wasn't perfect, and no one would ever be.

They were both just too blind to see that they loved each other.

-/-

As they walked into the room hand in hand, Maryse looked up and pursed her lips at the two of them.

"Casey, this is a family matter, would you mind leaving?"

Alec frowned and grasped her hand even tighter, "Mom, Casey _is _family."

"No, no. It's fine," Casey smiled at Alec, "I'll see you later, okay?" She pecked the light scruff on his jaw and left the room.

"We need to get both of you drunk," Isabelle smirked at Alec, who

Casey walked briskly towards the kitchen, occasional images of her kissing the demon flashing in her head. She quickly pushed her thoughts away and reached for her tub of Ben & Jerry's.

"Hey, what's wrong with you?" Her friend, Malia asked her, "Actually, don't answer that. What's wrong?"

She raised her head and looked at the other girl, "Why?"

"Because you _only_ eat ice cream when you're sad, angry, or feeling very emotional," Malia listed off, "Is it Alec?"

Casey sighed, "No, it's me. I sort of... kissed Alec-ish."

"What? Either you kissed him or you didn't, girl, don't play your mind tricks on me."

"...I kissed a shapeshifter." Casey let her words sink in as Malia's face filled with understanding.

"Oh shit! Holy crap I am so glad I am not you, although Alec is very hot, may I just add."

"Malia!"

-/-

"Calec, you think you could get my stele back?" Max asked as the three of them made their way across the room.

"They took it away because you nearly burned down the Mumbai Institute. And what's Calec?"

"How many times do I have to say it was an accident? And Izzy told me I could call you guys that, she said it was your ship name. Calec, what are you shipping? _Drugs_?" Max stared at them with wide eyes.

"Look Max, somebody very important is coming to visit, all right? You think you can stay out of trouble for just a couple of days?" Casey kneeled along with Alec so they were eye to eye with the boy, "If you do, we promise we'll get your stele back."

The doors to the Institute opened and Valentine came strutting in, in sync with each other, they pushed Max behind them and in less than a second Alec had shot his arrow at him while Casey hurled her dagger at the evil Shadowhunter, who caught them.

Valentine then took his stele out and drew a rune, exposing her true self as a pretty blonde woman who looked stern, "That reaction time was abysmal," she sighed.

"Except for you two. I'm Lydia Branwell, envoy from the Clave," Lydia strut into the Institute, "Maryse, The Clave has ordered me to take temporary control of this Institute."

"Wait a minute, nobody informed us."

"The Clave doesn't need to. And, to repeat myself, it's temporary. Nothing's been decided yet. But I do need full clearance in order to assess how this Institute is running. Where is Clary Fairchild?" when nobody answered her, she continued, "I would hope someone here knows."

"She's in the field, training." Alec spoke beside Casey, one hand clutching Casey's while the other held Max's hand.

"You're telling me she's just... out and about in the streets of New York? _Valentine's daugher_?"

"Isn't she also your cousin?"

"Distant cousin."

"She's with Jace," Casey decided to speak up.

"The same Jace Wayland who decided to lead an unsanctioned raid against the vampires? I've read reports."

Maryse butted him to defend the guy who she had raised, "Jace might be unconventional, but he's our best soldier. If he's with Clary, then she's in good hands."

"I hope so. And for your sake, all of New York. All of your jurisdiction better be well protected."

-/-

"I'm not a fan," Isabelle said.

"Same here."

Alec smirked at them, "Jealous?"

"No."

"Duh!"

"How the hell did she catch that arrow and your daggers?"

They walked over to where Maryse and Lydia was, and Alec showed them pictures on the creatures that had attacked Jade Wolf.

"You're friends with Lucian Graymark? An ex-circle member?" Lydia stared the three of them down.

"How about we send Isabelle, Alec and Casey to investigate? I'm sure this is linked to-"

"Valentine. I need to see it for myself. Are you coming, or what?" She gestured her head to Alec, while Casey bit her lip as he nodded and followed Lydia, kissing the top of Casey's head.

-/-

"Rumor has it you're looking to settle down...get married." Lydia said.

"Damn it."

"Let me guess. Not your idea?"

"Not even close."

"My parents tried to set me up, too."

"And how'd that work out?"

"Not well for them. I made my own path. Married the love of my life... John Monteverde. Together we were going to run the Lisbon Institute. And then John was killed. Everything was ripped away. My love, my dream job... piece of advice...in this line of work, the only thing worth falling in love with is the work itself."

_Too late._

"Lydia I'm... I'm sorry."

-/-

"We need to make sure no magic was used to make this," Lydia and Alec stared at the body on the cold steel table, "I'm calling the nearest High Warlock to come in and consult."

"Magnus Bane?" Alec looked up at her.

"Yes, is there a problem?"

"No. Not at all, he's very good at magic." Alec nodded to himself.

Lydia raised an eyebrow, "Do you know him well?"

"Well, I don't. Casey does."

"I actually can't wait to meet him," Lydia admitted, "Did you know that my great ancestor, Henry Branwell, who was the last of the Branwells to run an Institute, and Magnus Bane invented the Portal?"

"No. Just add that to the list of things I didn't know," Alec said, bitterly.

"Alec," Lydia sighed, "I'm sorry. You shouldn't have had to find out your parents were ex-Circle members. Not like that."

"You mean from you? You shouldn't have been the one I found out from."

"You know there's been a ban about talking about the Circle 'till now."

"Yeah, how convenient for my parents."

"This doesn't change how I feel about the Lightwoods. Your family has always had a strong alliance with mine. They've been a powerful force in the Shadow World and praised for their devotion."

"Devotion? My parents were in league with Valentine."

"People make mistakes."

"Yeah, but this one... it's unforgivable."

-/-

Alec was training, punching a dummy repeatedly as Casey looked up from the notes Magnus had given her and stopped in her tracks.

Alec was shirtless.

_Sweaty_ and shirtless.

Her eyes continued to widen and stare until he turned around, and she was now directly looking at his abs. She blushed and ducked her head before scurrying forward.

"Case," Alec reached out and hugged her, still shirtless by the way, and Casey stiffened as she forced herself not to stare at his abs, and oh how she wanted to.

She cleared her throat, "Uh, Magnus gave me the autopsy findings," she handed the information to him.

"Why is this going to me? Shouldn't it go to the head of the Institute?" Alec sipped from his bottle, his head throwing back slightly as his torso stretched.

"Fuck!" Casey whispered to herself, "Uh, you're still head of Institute to me."

"Thanks, but I'm not. And I never will be. Casey, did you know that Robert and Maryse were in the Circle? It's like my whole life... has been a lie. Now, everything I've ever known is..."

"It's not what you thought your life was. I get that," she smiled sadly at him.

"I've done everything for my parents...for the Clave...and I-I've done everything that they've asked."

"Maybe you should start your own life. You know, like moving out and getting your own wifi. That's a big step, you know. Do whatever the hell you want." Casey shrugged, a smile tugging at her lips.

"Was that a The 100 reference?"

"Yup!" she popped the 'p', "Back when Octavia was sweet and non-grounder-y yet."

"You have to admit she looks hot at a grounder, though."

-/-

"The Clave has spoken, they will be taking full control of the Institute." Alec eavesdropped on Lydia and his parents conversation.

"I'm begging you. You can punish us, but your children did nothing 've work so hard-" Maryse begged her.

"I'm sorry, there's nothing I can do. With everything that's happened here in New York, plus your history with the Circle, and now Valentine's return, the Clave believes the Institute's at risk."

Alec sighed and walked into the room, "I have the preliminary results from Magnus. No magic was used in creating the Forsaken."

"I'll take them." Lydia said but he still gave it to his parents.

-/-

Alec felt like his head was exploding. He wanted to be with the one who he truly loved, but he still wanted to make the Lightwood name proud again.

Then again, with Shadowhunters, it was blood before love.

He wondered how Casey would react when he would tell her his choice.

"Lydia, do you have a minute?"

"Alec, I'm sorry about your parents, but my hands were tied." She said softly looking up at him.

"No, I...I know. The law is hard, but it's the law, and I respect that. But I've realized that...I have to listen to my heart."

Lydia chuckled, "Let's not forget where that got me."

"I know, and I can't bring John back. But like you said, our families have been strong allies. And _we _can use that to your advantage. Together, we can restore my family name and we can keep the Institute."

"And...we'd get to run it," Lydia started to understand what Alec was saying.

Alec got onto his knees in front of her and looked straight into Lydia's eyes.

_Forgive me, Casey._

_I love you._

"Lydia Branwell...will you marry me, Alec Lightwood?"
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	8. Rise Up

_I like the sad eyes bad guys mouth full of white lies_

_-Halsey _

_**Quick recap of previous episode (I didn't write it in my fanfic): Hodge was attacked by Valentine's Forsaken and Alec helped kill it, injuring himself in the process**_

**Chapter 8: Rise Up**

"Don't squirm."

"I'm not! It doesn't even hurt," Alec's phone started ringing and he sighed, looking at Jace's name on the screen.

"No talking...just healing," He handed the phone over to Casey, smiling gratefully at her as she left the room to answer the call.

"_Alec, I need you." _

"It's Casey, we need _you_. There's been an attack at the Institute."

"_An attack?"_

"Valentine created a Forsaken that went through the wards."

"_That's not possible, Casey. Nothing can get through the wards. T-they're warlock spells to defend against all Downworlders."_

"Well… this one's different, Izzy says it had Seelie blood with angel properties and it attacked Hodge, then Alec saved him. They're kinda ruffled, but they'll live. Hodge killed it. Same as always, now, it was after the-"

"_The Cup," Clary's voice interrupted her._

"_I'll be there as soon as I can."_

She hung up the call and returned to the room where Robert was stitching up Alec.

-/-

"Are the wards solid now, nothing will get through?"

"Even my magic has limits," Magnus told them.

Casey spoke up, "All magic, comes with a price!" She giggled, Alec smiling softly down at her, fondly.

_How long until I lose her?_

"Yes! The wards won't hold off that Forsaken attack. But, my protections will slow them down."

"Extra time is priceless."

"No… say that after you get my bill," Magnus smirked.

"Lydia will take care of that."

As the two of them walked away, Casey shook his uninjured arm lightly.

"So, um, not to you know, _pry_ or anything, but where were you last night? Didn't see you in the hours before the attack."

Alec frowned, turning away slightly, "Nowhere, in the Institute."

"...okay then."

-/-

"She calls Meliorn in and arrests him, then acts like it's all out of her hands," Isabelle ranted to the pair that were training, Alec punching the punching bags repeatedly and Casey flinging daggers into makeshift targets.

As Alec's blows got louder, Casey turned to frown at him while Izzy furrowed her eyebrows.

"You're gonna hurt yourself."

"I'm fine, Izzy. It was the Clave that gave the order, not Lydia."

"Are you sure about that?"

Jace jogged up the steps of the training room and approached the three of the, "Hey, you alright?" He addressed Alec.

"I'm fine," Alec replied softly.

"I just spoke to Robert and Maryse. They're being sent back to Idris," Jace told them.

"What?"

"The hell they are!"

"Casey…"

Isabelle turned to Alec, her eyes blazing, "Another 'order' from Lydia?"

"Who's Lydia?"

Casey pursed her lips, "Let's just say, The Lightwoods aren't in charge anymore."

"What?"

"Temporarily,"Alec said.

"And now she's convinced the Clave that Mom and Dad aren't doing their job?" Isabelle demanded, outraged.

"Maybe they aren't." And Casey whipped her head towards Alec in shock, "The Institute was under their control when the Forsaken got in."

"What are you talking about?"

"Mom and Dad were members of the Circle."

"What? They don't have Circle runes."

"Yeah! What she said!"

"That's because they made a deal with the Clave prior to the Uprising. In exchange for their cooperation, they were pardoned."

"You're questioning their loyalty?"

"Valentine is back. The Circle is rising."

"So is my anger," Casey muttered.

"-They're under suspicion."

"No way. Look, Robert and Maryse took us in, sure, Maryse might now like me much, but she's still family, and Ohana means family, and family means no one gets left behind or forgotten." Casey defended the couple that had pretty much raised her and Jace.

"They raised me as one of their own, I know what kind of people they are," Jace continued for her.

'Are you sure? They lied to us. For years, they've been telling us how to act. That we have to uphold the Lightwood name. Well, they're the ones who tarnished it. They're hypocrites."

The sound of heels clacking against the floor interrupted their conversation, "You must be Jace Wayland. Lydia Branwell, you're quite the legend back in Idris."

"Don't believe everything you hear."

"Did you tell them?" Lydia turned to look up at Alec, and Casey frowned dread filling her head automatically at the gesture, she was jealous.

"Tell us what?" Jace demanded.

"Lydia and I are engaged."

Casey's whole posture dropped instantly, angry tears prickling at the back of her eyes, as the words echoed in her head.

_Lydia and I are engaged, _

_Lydia and I are engaged. _

_Lydia and I are engaged. _

"We're getting married."

"_You're not gonna say yes, right? I mean, are you?" _

"You're not serious."

"_No! No, I would _never _agree to that, I promise." _

"You were supposed to tell them no!"

_I promise. _

"It's your life to ruin," Isabelle spat, looking at Casey worriedly as she had not said a single word since Alec's announcement before leaving the room.

_I promise. _

Jace, Lydia and Alec all looked at her when she placed away her daggers and silently left the room.

_I promise._

She shut the door to her room and locked it, sinking down onto her bed and thinking, thinking about everything, before turning and collapsing into her pillow, sobbing heavily.

She proceeded to have a tantrum, flinging everything everywhere before tidying up and reaching for her secret stash of oreos.

As she twisted and licked the inner cream off, she decided that Alec wasn't going to destroy her life. She wasn't Bella f*cking Swan and refused to let her world collapse because of a guy, no matter how much she loved him.

Narrowing her eyes and drying her tears, she inhaled softly and a new determination ran through her, she would be fine, a little heart-broken, but fine. Ish.

Plopping herself into her seat at the desk, she started blasting angry and loud music as she opened Steam and proceeded kick some serious a*s at CSGO.

-/-

"HEY!" Isabelle barged into Casey's room, effectively pausing her gaming, "Meliorn told Lydia we have the Cup."

That was all that was needed as Casey rushed over to Clar's room immediately and was met with Jace coming in the same time as her.

Shadowhunters from the Clave were searching her room, looking through all her drawers.

"I'm pretty sure that's not the cup you were looking for," Jace put back the bra the other Shadowhunter had picked up while Casey snickered slightly.

"Give me a break, Wayland. I'm just trying to do my job."

Casey strode over to another Shadowhunter who was rummaging through Clary's underwear drawer, smacking the panties out of his grasp while the teenage Shadowhunter smiles sheepishly at her.

"Perv."

"Alec, call this off _now_," Jace demanded, Casey purposefully ignoring Alec as she snatched a picture of Jocelyn from the hands of another Shadowhunter and placing it carefully on Clary's bedside table. No matter how much Clary disliked Casey, girls were girls and their privacy should be rightfully respected.

-/-

"So, you want me to steal Alec's stele?" Casey glanced at Jace, Isabelle and Magnus who nodded.

"Of course I'll be outside, ready to assist you."

"We prefer the word borrow."

"Without his knowledge," Isabelle added.

"Lemme think about it, _no._" Casey started to leave, until Jace grabbed her arm lightly and stopped her.

"Case, ever since Alec found out our parents were in the Circle, he's been… messed up, I know you've noticed." Jace said.

"We need your help to get us into that safe, help us stop a possible war, please, Casey. I know we haven't been, I haven't been the best brother slash friend since Clary's arrival but please, help us."

"...you're lucky I love you guys. And the world. And food."

-/-

Alec was shirtless and tending to his wounds when Casey had been invited in.

"Look, I know I promised you, but this is something I have to do, okay?" Alec told her, begging for her forgiveness.

She said nothing, just proceeded to grab the stele and toss it behind her lightly to where Magnus had opened a tiny portal and got to work on the safe immediately.

"Yeah, sure, okay. I just wanted you to know… I think you're making a huge mistake."

"Mistake? I am _defending _my family name, and you call this a mistake?"

"There are other ways to restore the Lightwood name, marriage is not the only option." As Alec turned to put his shirt on, the stele was tossed back to Casey and she put it back, quickly and unnoticed.

"When did you grow up? Seems like you don't care much about anything," As soon as Alec said those words, he regretted them and immediately wanted to take them back.

"Thanks a lot, Alec," she stormed out of the room, heading back to the safe where her friends were waiting.

-/-

"So what are we thinking? A little _encanto _action?" Simon asked them as they went to stop the Shadowhunters.

"You know there's a rune for that."

"Of course there is."

"JUst watch and learn from the master," Raphael smirked, bumping Casey's shoulder playfully.

"Remember… no one gets hurt," Isabelle reminded them, and they all nodded.

-/-

"This could be a trap. Secure the perimeter, do it now!" Alec ordered the Shadowhunters as he looked around warily at the wolves.

Isabelle, Casey, Raphael, and Simon were hidden behind a storage box.

"I'll take Meliorn inside, just stay here! Nobody gets through." Alec commanded.

They nodded and sprung into action, Isabelle throwing a smoke bomb underneath the truck and using her whip to drag him in while the the vampires and Casey easily took care of the others.

Alec turned back, to see that his guards had disappeared as Meliorn warned him.

"Not too late to turn back."

"Quiet. I won't tell you again." And he dragged the seelie away.
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